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Control 


Author's Notes: 
This fic is set during the recording of Permanent Waves. 


***Le Studio, Morin Heights, Quebec, Autumn |T19*** 


Alex and Geddy were truly alone for the first time in ages. They were recording up in Quebec, and had 
managed to fiddle with the schedule so that they were the only two left after everyone else left for a short 
break. They were going to have to clear out eventually, too, lest suspicions be raised, but they figured they 
could get away with staying behind an extra night, and now they had the whole house to themselves. Alex had 
been promising Geddy something special for a while now, and this presented the perfect opportunity. 


He didn't understand why, but Geddy loved this: the tying up, the loss of control, the pain. Alex went along with 
it, but he wasn't exactly comfortable with hurting him in any way. He loved him. The thing was, Geddy 
_begged_ for it. He wanted it. He wanted to be immobilized, to be told what to do. 


Alex entered the bedroom. Geddy was completely naked, bound to the bed, arms and feet. A velvet blindfold 


covered his gorgeous slanted hazel eyes. Alex's dick throbbed at the sight of him, so beautiful and vulnerable 
and helpless. Maybe he liked this more than he realized. 


There was no question that Geddy liked it. He was more turned on than Alex had ever seen him, erect, every 


muscle tensed and quivering, lips parted and silently begging for contact. Who was Alex to deny him? 


He approached the bed. Geddy moaned quietly as he heard him approach, and moaned again louder as he heard 
Alex lower his zipper. "Open wide," Alex growled, and pressed his thick, throbbing penis into his lover's mouth. 
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Lying there, vision obscured, Geddy felt all of his other senses become almost excruciatingly vivid. The subtle 
air currents brushing against his straining cock felt like the caresses of a lover. When Alex entered the room, 
he almost came, his keyed-up body flooding with endorphins as his beloved approached the bed. 

He felt an indescribable wave of pleasure burn through him as Alex's cock slid down his throat. He didn't even 
need for Alex to touch him; he felt as if he would climax simply from giving his partner pleasure. He writhed 
on the bed, his tied limbs affording him only limited motion. Alex suddenly withdrew from his sucking lips, 
drawing a frustrated groan from Geddy's now-empty mouth. 


"Did | give you permission to say anything?" Alex asked, a cold edge to his voice. 

"N-no.." 

"No, what?" 

"No, Alex" 

"No, not good enough" Alex grabbed Geddy's hair and gave it a sharp yank, twisting his head to the side. He 
brought his mouth close to Geddy's ear, his moist, warm breath nearly driving Geddy out of his mind with 
desire. "The correct answer is ‘No, sir! Got it?" 


"Yes, Al.. Yes, sir." 


"Good" Alex released his hair and stood up straight. "And, no talking, no moaning, not a peep out of you unless | 


Say you can, are we clear?" 
"Yes, sir" 
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Smirking, Alex did up his fly and walked to the other side of the room. He had gone to Montreal to do a bit of 
shopping on a day off last week, and he had come back with quite a few interesting items. His dick ached as he 


looked through the bag. It had been sheer torture to pull himself from his lover's warm, wet, suctioning 


mouth, but he didn't want to finish yet. He had plans.. 


He was so grateful to have found that sex shop. At first, he was paranoid that someone would recognize him, 
but the realized shortly afterward that the band just didn't have much of a francophone following, thank god. 
He and the clerk had had a difficult time communicating at first, but with some effort (and a bit of 

pantomime) he had emerged with a bag full of tricks that he thought might make the Marquis de Sade blush. 


They probably wouldn't get to use all of it today, but he believed in planning for the future. 


He pulled a long peacock feather out of the bag and twirled it against his palm. It tickled! Then he grabbed the 
riding crop. Finally, he opened up another bag, this one from a grocery store, and pulled a pillar candle from it. 
Patting his pockets to make sure that he still had his lighter, he made his way back over to the bed and his 


bound lover. 
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Geddy began to moan as he heard Alex approach the bed again, but caught himself. He thought that he 
_might_ want to defy Alex's orders later, to see what would happen, but for now he was content to be 
molded and directed by his dominating lover. It felt so good to give up his constant need to be in control of 


himself, his ever-present perfectionism and obsessive attention to detail 


He heard Alex move to the end of the bed and pause. The suspense was killing him. He wanted desperately for 


Alex to touch him, but of course he dared not say so. The anticipation was maddening and intoxicating. 


The sensation was so light that he barely registered it at first, but once he was aware of it, it grew and grew 
until it consumed his attention. It was a slight brushing pressure, almost tickling, sweeping over his inner 
thighs, teasing. He wiggled his hips to try to bring his erection into contact with whatever it was that Alex 


was using. 
"Uh uh uh, no. You don't get to make the decisions here, Ged." 


Geddy lay still again. It was taking every ounce of his willpower not to start pleading with Alex for more 
stimulation. The tickling tease began again, moving from his legs to his aching balls. Finally, it reached his cock. 


It was the most exquisite torture he could ever imagine. There wasn't enough pressure or friction to get him 
off, but there was more than enough to drive his desire to higher and higher levels. It was so hard to just lie 


still and not thrust his hips up to meet the light touches, to not cry out with need. 
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It took Alex's breath away to see the effect that the feather was having on his lover. It was getting awfully 
difficult not to put them both out of their misery, but he knew the longer they waited, the sweeter the 
reward would be. He drew the quill of the feather up the side of Geday's rigid shaft, eliciting a gasp. He decided 
to let that slide, for now. 


"Mmm, you like that don't you, you slut?" 

"God, yes, oh, yes!" 

"Yes what?" 

"YES SIR," Geddy panted. 

Alex smiled. It was time to up the ante a bit. If Geddy thought he was hot now, he had no idea what he was in 
for. He picked up the candle and took his lighter out of his pocket. When he turned the flint, Geddy turned his 
head in the direction of the familiar sound, and for the first time, he looked a little worried. Silly, | would 
never do anything to hurt you. Well, nothing you didn't want me to do, anyway, thought Alex. He considered 
reassuring him, but decided that would kill the carefully-constructed mood. 

He waited until a pool of melted wax had accumulated at the top of the candle. He knew that the suspense was 
killing Geddy, in the best way possible. When he felt that the candle had melted sufficiently, he turned it on its 
side and slowly dribbled the molten contents onto Geddy's bare chest. When the burning liquid met his skin, the 


sable-haired man flinched and cried out. 

"What did | tell you about being quiet and not moving?" 

"Sor... Sorry, Sir." He was panting so hard he could barely get the words out. 
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OW! That HURT! The stinging pain subsided almost instantly, though, and was replaced by a tingling rush of 
adrenaline. God, he was more turned on than ever, now. He couldn't remember a time where he had wanted to 
come so badly. He gritted his teeth and waited for the next flash of sudden heat. 

He didn't have to wait very long. Within moments, he felt the liquid burning sensation travel down his body, 
making a trail towards his throbbing penis. It veered away at the last second, instead dribbling onto the 
sensitive, tender skin where his leg met his groin. 

The mingled sensations of pain and pleasure forced him quite beyond himself, and he couldn't hold back. Before 
he even knew what was happening, he was howling and struggling against his bonds. He began to babble, despite 
himself. 

"Oh please Alex please please please l'm so horny | need to come right now please." 


There was a moment of silence, then Alex voice rang out in the darkness behind his blindfold 


"Number one, you will come when | say you can come and not a moment earlier. Number two, you are NOT to 


address me by my name. Number three, you have defied my orders about talking and moving for the last 


time. You can't control yourself, and now you must be punished" 


He walked away from the bed. Oh, god, please don't leave me like this, Geddy begged inside of his mind. He 
inwardly breathed a sigh of relief when he realized that Alex was coming back. He was surprised to feel the 


bonds around his wrists and ankles being loosened. 


"Get on your hands and knees,” Alex barked. Geddy complied, hands and feet tingling as the feeling returned to 
them, muscles twitching at the change of position. 


"Open that disobedient mouth of yours, whore." 


Geddy did as he was told, expecting to again feel Alex's lovely cock slide past his tongue. He was surprised 
when a hard ball slipped inside instead. He felt Alex fasten the gag at the back of his head. 
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Alex walked around the bed, inspecting his beautiful lover from all angles. He looked like a marble statue, pale 
and smooth. He ran a hand down his ass, eliciting a shiver of desire. He took a step away from him, then 
brought the riding crop down onto his flank in a slashing blow. Geddy jerked and threw his head back, groaning 
around the gag. 


Alex worked his fingers into Geddy's soft brown hair and pulled hard, forcing his head back even farther. —God, 
that fucking neck of his He ran his tongue up its side, tracing along his jugular, working his way to his 
sensitive earlobe. He bit down gently. Geddy moaned again. 


"Now what did | say about talking? You really are very, very disobedient." He purred into his lovers ear, the 
soft whisper carrying an undertone of steely menace. He slowly and gently dragged the looped end of the crop 
down Geddy's side, then stepped back. "l'm just going to have to teach you to listen to me." With that, he 
brought the crop down again, this time on his back, and continued, striping his pale white skin with pink welts. 
Geddy twitched, but managed to swallow his cries. 
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Geddy was beyond conscious thought; he could respond only to the sensations flooding his body. The pain of 
every sharp slap instantly became an even sharper pang of desire. Somehow, miraculously, he was able to keep 
himself from screaming most of the time. The searing lashes of the crop were sending him into unbelievable 


paroxysms of desire, and he wanted desperately to be fucked. 


eR 


Alex couldn't take it any more. The sight of his beloved, with pristine skin now marred by reddening slashes, 
was driving him wild with need. His cock was like iron, and throbbing so hard he thought it might burst 


through his jeans. Quickly, roughly, he tore his clothes from his sweat dampened skin and positioned himself 
behind his lover. He rapidly slathered his dick in lube and slammed inside his shaking partner. He started to 
thrust hard and fast. 
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Geddy felt Alex's hands grip his hips and his lover's rod pierce him deeply. He thrust his hips back to meet 
him, every muscle tensed There was no way he could control himself now, and writhed and screamed around 
the gag incoherently. He felt Alex jab his prostate, and he dug his fingers into the mattress so hard his 


knuckles cracked. 
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Alex's thrusts were growing more frenzied now. Through the haze of his desire, he remembered his partner, 
who was slamming back into him as hard as he could, jolting him with each pistoring movement. Alex reached 
around and closed his calloused palm around Geddy's rock-hard erection He started stroking it furiously, trying 
to time it to match his wild pounding. He was surprised when, after several rough strokes, Geddy still hadn't 
peaked despite his obvious need. Then Alex recalled his earlier instructions and realized that Geddy was 
desperately trying to hold off his orgasm until Alex gave him permission to finish. Oh, god, that was so fucking 
hot. His hips bucked violently as the sense of power washed over him. He wasn't going to last long. He decided 


to give his love the release he deserved. 
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Geddy was very close to losing it. His teeth bit down on the gag in his mouth, hard, as he struggled to keep 
himself from coming, but it was getting harder and harder to keep control. With every thrust, Alex pushed 
him closer to the edge, and when he felt Alex grip him and start to rub, a shuddering bolt of electricity 
wrenched a shriek from his lips. Then he heard the most beautiful words he'd ever heard: "Go ahead and 


come, baby. 


That was all the encouragement Geddy needed. The muscles in his abdomen spasmed as he unraveled, hot fluid 
spattering across his belly and thighs. From behind him, he heard Alex call his name over and over, and felt his 
lover fill him with sticky heat. His arms and legs grew weak with relief, and he sunk to the sweat-soaked 


sheets beneath him. 
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Alex felt Geddy spurt in his hand. He couldn't hold back a moment longer, and he cried out to his beloved, 
feeling his will break as he reached a shattering climax. His heart swelled with pleasure and with love, and he 
felt tears of happiness prickle at the corners of his eyes as the final pulsations faded. He lowered himself to 
the bed next to his darling and gently undid the straps that held the gag in place and untied the blindfold. 
Geddy blinked a few times, adjusting to the light, and gazed dreamily into his eyes. 


'I love you, Lerxst," he whispered, a little hoarse from screaming. 
Alex smiled tenderly and brushed an errant strand of hair from Geddy's damp forehead. "I love you, too, Dirk" 
"That was perfect, thank you." 

"| didn't hurt you too much, did 1?" 


"No, just the right amount." He yawned, then cuddled up close to Alex, who was starting to drift off a bit 


himself. 

‘Mmm.. Just wait ‘til you see some of the other stuff | got" 

‘| can hardly wait.. Maybe later tonight?" 

"You're insatiable." 

"You're wonderful." 

Alex chuckled. "| don't think it's going to be easy getting that wax out of your chest hair." 

Geddy shrugged. "I'm too sleepy to care right now. I'll figure it out later." 

Alex put an arm protectively around the smaller man's shoulder. Each had given the other the gift of escape 


from himself, and within minutes they drifted off into a satisfied shared slumber, curled together like two 
halves of the same body. 


